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J{ SPodigreo.
A tale of the Gibson Man 1*11 tell.
And how he met his fate.
Xow the Gibson Man was a Howling

Sv.-ell
Arti )... always dressed exceedlngly well;
And his height was six feet, eight.

One day he met a Beardsley girl,
Who set his manly heart awhirl,
She was dressed in a splash,
With a splotch for a sash,
And her hair in a snaky curL

They met by c-iiancc in a motlcy crowd,
The Gibson Man pOlitely bowed.
Tho Beardsley smiled in queor designs,
And writhed h^-rsclf in eccentric lines.
And when she began
To swirl her fan
She -aptured the heart of the Gibson

Z\\ a n.

Well, he made the Beardsley girl his
wife,

And they both lived happlly all their
life.

And their dear little children are per¬
feet jewels.

They're seen in pictures of Peter Xe-
v.\-ll"s.

Carolj :. VVells in the August "Brown Book
of Boston."

Tl«o Kr.i oiTo,. Plain Rpeeoli.
A wrlter in the Xew York Evening

Post di precates the too great freedom
of .-; :. -m tted in soclety in the pres-

"Caillng a sape a spade" may have its
advantag* s, but if we use the respectable

:;. eful dom( stic impiement
to cover a rough .and merciless discussion

ess ~n< -1 processes. and
the laying l are of all manner of evil
things, it is seriously to be questioned
whether liumanity at large gains by this
modern liabiL

If by "s\ ade" we mean Ihe bold use

of speech to freely talk ol diseases and
everv typc of bodily suffering, we are

Hvening the mind, nor adding to the
j_.... Cli, ,.: ,.;' ho ivo ld] Time was

W]u-n 11 was consldered the extreme
of Ill-manners to talk of pains and
achos, t.':. ir causes and results, except
to tho physicians an.i tliose to whom
close relation gave a right to appeal
for sympathy, or who.-- love or friendship
demanded a true statement oi" conditions.
Nowadays in any public place, well-

speech, will while away th'- ennui of an

notes on digestiv< pr.isses, or describ-
ing witli car< :>.. d tail Uie horrors of a

fa-jrgical operation.

*. Word ..( V» ;-.i nmjr.

The Boston Transcripl ;;i.>-s a warnlnj

i .-

:;.<:. tor the producing of this
artificial means for any length

is Ioaded with material for an

.- to the "Inferno."
:'.<¦ name for the trouble
long continued process
stays, by unrelenting

ops of one's stocklngs,
«: the pro. nt scribe just
Th.- warning, however,
otten^ and so the word
to any woman who is

sperli n< ack-aches and side-aches
hltherto known t" her to "watch out"

vhetfcer- or not she is sacrficing
consi r .mforl as well as health
to an nd< avor, occasionally successful,
to lo k lik< h r more Fortunate sister,
who c-:n ha.ve her waisl line anywhere
tl fashlon dictates without the least
dsfiicuhy.

Wonion t'> fIfj'UJfi.il.
Concerning the proceedings of the In¬

ternational Council of W'omoii, which i
recentlv met in Paris In secret session, J
V. :. eca -\. rnsl. .. tl official secretary, |
writes in Harper's Bazar as follows:
The feeling was strong and unanimous |

that the unfortunat'e wars in which Eng-
land in one part of the world. and the
United Siates in another. are engaged.
far from excusing the council from an

active propaganda for peace, emphasize
the necessity for Its inauguration of an
edticational propaganda for peace in all
parts of the world. The impending war
in China is an aditional rcason for propa¬
ganda. Discouraging as it must seem

to tlie advocates of peace and interna-
tiona! arbitration to see the actual and
prospectlve embroilment of nations in-
creaslng on every hand, these unhappy
facts must quicken the consciences of
women, to reaiize their share of respon-
slblilty in internatlopal relationships.
The sentiment of the executive commit¬
tee was that selfb^iness and ignorance,
the greed that is the fruit of the one,
and the prejudice which i.s the result
of the other of these sentiments, nre
the causes of wars. The eradication of
selfishness from the national conscience
ls as certainly the work of education
as is its suppression in tho individual
conscience. This idea is the key-note
of the International Council of Women's
work in behalf of peace and arbitration.

Tho Art of Wasliins Oislios.
Two large dish-pans are absoiutely

necessary for the proper washing of the
dishes. One of these should be two-
thirds full of water as hot as the hand
can bear, with sufficient soap added to

| make n strong suds. The other dish-
pan should be lilled with clean water

AT FRANTiC CiTY.
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"What made. Augustus lc-ave so unex-
pectedly?"
"His taiior came down to stay over till

Monday."

just off the boiling point. Several por-
fectly clean cloths of soft, fine Russia
crash and an equally clean dish-cloth
for washing the dishes should be at hand.
A clean tray of rather generous size
for draining the dishes and a tray upon
which the dishes may be placed when
dried, are all absoiutely necessary for the
proper performance of this duty. Be-

beginning to wash tlie dishes, clear
the dining tahle, and see that ail the
dishes are at hand. Next empty the
tumblers and stand them in place on
the tal)!e. Next put all the saucers in
a pile, and place the emptied cups by the
tumblers. Now, take the silver and put
it all together with the bowls of tho
spoons, - rongs of the forks and ilie
blades of the knives, pointing one way,
on the small tray that is provided for
this purpose. The plates should next
be raped perfeetly clean: then the
platters and the vegetahle dishes put
in their places. You are now ready to
begin your work, and you will be surpris-
ed when done to find how quickly it
has been accomplished. how clean your
wash-water stiil is. and, above all, how
bright and sparkljng are your dishes
and sUver-ware..Philadelphia Record.

Eloctric Snarlc.

The young lineman twirled his hat in
his hands in an agitated manner and
spoke in a voice that seemed to have a
tend< ncy to get away from him.

"Millie, the fact is, I.I.there's some-
thing fve been waniing to tell you for a
iong time, but I can't seem to* fetch it.
When you look at me like that, you
know, it breaks me all up. I've been
coming here so long that I oughtn't to
be afraid, I reckon, but.but you know
how it is.or maybe you don't either. I

SHE KNEW.

"Z?*^ 5ay,_ rs**d T°wne has lost the u se of his arms." z
indede bo hasn't; ho called on mo lan evening."

thought you're a little the livest wire I
ever.I dldn't think it would be so hard
when I."
Here he came to a. dead stop.
"Milliei" he exclaimed, in desperation,

"I"m short circuited; I've burned out a
fuse!"
"Jerry, are you trying to ask me to

marry you?"
"Y-yes!"
"Why, of course I will, you foolish

boy!"
And love's current flowed unobstruct-

[ edly again, lighting up with its pure
radiance tho rose-erhbowered pathway
that, etc, etc.-Philadelphia Inquirer.

(j/ig T^ew 97/oon,
The moon lay low in the sky, with one

star behind her.
A sickle of silver made sharp for the har-

vest of God.
Xone acknowledged her yet and none de-

nled her,
For the harvest was still unripe and the

press untrod.
Grapes of the vintage of war and the an-

ger of God.

The moon lay white in tho sky and the
stars abovo her

Steadfast stood, and their light was as

oright as hers:
Orivn's sword lay bare, and t'he Xight, her

lover,
Taikcd of old wars, and the clouds rose

up to cover
Her face. like smoke from a half-dead fire

ona stirs.

The moon was sad in tha sky, and the
hosts of heaven.

Star-folk helmed in silver and shod with
light,

Veiled their shinlng face3 with ciouds
wind-driven;

And tho peace of tho night with the cry
of the wind was riven,

And prono on the threshold of heaven the
moon lay white.

.Xora Hooper, in the Westminster Ga-
zotte.

A Siiuly ol' Costume.
j.Toung Mrs. Torkins was in the mu-

',\J im looking at a Kroup representing
tjine Paciflc Islanders.
.Tnteresting, aren't they?" he cora-

mented.
"Yes,"' she answercd, "but don't you

think they carry their rainy-day skirt
idea a little too far, Charlie, dear?".
Washington Star.

Not WorUliy at AM.
"My dcar." began tiie mi lisior's wife.

«ithere's a bonnet down at tiie miliin."
"Tliere you go again," he interrupted;

"always thinking of worldly things."
"But, my dear, you wrong me." she

«aid. "This bonnet is perfectly heaven-
lv.".Stray Storles.

Onp oftho IViilsol' (IieGame.
Ida.Elmore received a terrible insult

this mbrning.
May -V> hat was it?
Ida.Why. an old lady saw the handle

of his golf club's projecting from the
Ibag, and asked him how much he would
charge to mend an umbrella..Stray
¦Stori^

The South Wind.
Made of a mist of jewels,
The £Soth on a wondrous wing.

Sang to the South-wind, "Oh, lift me
lti your skiey wandering!"

And the beautiful vagrant at dew-fail
Fluttered a broken thing.

And the live-coal whispered tiie South-
wind, «.i^!^J-

"Fan me to life, I pray;
Blow me to large and splendid flame
Bright as tiie plumes of day!"

And white and dead, whon the wind had
passed,

Tho asli of the live-coal lay.

And tiie red rose breathed to the South-
wind,

"So sweet these gardens are,
Fain would I send my nagrance
Into some farther star."

And tho wind, for tho burden stooping,
Tore her, and scattered her far.

And the lady sighed to her lover,
"Dove me, love, while you may!

Though the cup of loss be bitter
When the trembling lip is gray,

I shall have drunk deep of gladness;
I shall have had my day!"
.Harriet Prescott Spofford in Frank Les-

lle's Popular Monthly.

In Prohibitionville.
"Not.-, Edmund, remember-"
"Bemember what?"
"If you don't get home til! late-"
"Well, go on; will you sit up to scold

me?
"Xo; but there won't be a spsck of Ice

in the ice chest.".Indianapolis Journal.

And So She Went i'oi-tli,
Tho moment had come for the maiden

in the ancient ballade to escape from the
battlemerited tower.
"But," she faltered, shrinking suddenly

back, "my hair is not suffieiently luxuriant
to serve me in tiie stead of attire!"
The good fairy, who was nothing if not

resourceful, bethought herself to hark
forward a few centuries.
"There is cnough of it to pass for a rainy

day costume!" cried the good fairy, in all
confidence.
Hereupoh there seemed to be no reason

why the regular programme shouid not be
proceeded with..Detroit Journal.

Siiusliine a Good Hair Tonio.
Women sometlmes appear to quite for-

get that th'er huir is their crown of glory
and that if tliey negiect to keep it niee no
amount of money spent on elegant
toilets will make them present a pleas-
an: appeararice. Hair may iook fluffy
and carelessly arranged. and yet show
that !t is well cared for. Some faces,
indeed, require an apparently careiess
style of hairdressing, but this effect must
be brought out w.th art, and never by
negiect.
A good tonio for the hair is sunshine

and fresh air. Tiie Greek girls who sat
on the city walls and gave their hair a

daily sunbath were wise. The modern
woman can't exactly follow their example,
but, at any rate she can refrain from
tightly braiding her ha'r at night and
can leave it loose so that the air may
get to it.. Then when she washes her
hair, which in summor shouid not be less
often than once a fortnight, she can
sit in a sunny window til! it s dry.
Sunshine does not dry the scalp as arti-
lieial heat is bound to do, but it gives life
and vigor to the hair..'Boston Journal.

The Fund oi" lnibrmatloii Eoro
"He may be a little tedious at time, but

his fund of information is inexhaustible."
"Yes."' answered Miss Cayenne, "there's

no doubt of it. He takes so much time to
tell every little fact that there is no dan¬
ger of the supply ever givitur out.".Wash¬
ington Star.

was
°.tfj^r.;

COUNTE5S HELEXA. A novel, by Ger-
trudo Hague. New York: G. W. Del-
lingham Company: Bound in cloth, 10 mo.

317 pages; price, $1.50. For sale by The
Bell Book and Stationery Company,
Richmond.
This book profosses to be the story

of the life of a ivoman 4' tho German
nob.iity and presents many supposed
scencs from German life. It is really a
libei on Ge?fcan character. There ls not a
chuste woman in the story, save one, and
she, poor soul! goes crazy,
The men are no better Lhan the wo¬

men, most of them dissipated ones, with
no sense of honor or chivalry. There is
absoiutely no well-defined plot. ani the
story is not even sufQciently piquant
to be entertaining.
The eharacters are mere wooden figures,

without life or indiyiduality. Possibiy
there may be a few eharacters among the
German nobility such as our author pie-
tures, but they e'eftainly cannot be suffi-
cientiy numerous to bo considered as a
clstinutlve tyoe:
"Countcss iir-lena" certainly belongs to

that class of stories, alas, too numerous!
which were better unwritten, and which
we can only hope may speeJily pass into
obllvion.

*
* *

STORIES OF THE RAIBROAD, by Jno.
A Hill. Chicago: Jamieson-Higgins Com¬
pany. Paper; illustrated; price, 50 cents.
This volinne consists of nine short stor¬

ies reiating to the adventures of tlie
knights of the throttle. If we mistake not
several of these have aiready appeared in
McClure's Magazina. They are mixtures of
humor and pathos. comedy and tragedy,
and the detsils of everyday life on an

englne, and through most of them runs
the golden thread of romance which
brightens their work-a-day world. It is
a collection of well-told stories, calling
attention to the dangc-rs and heroism of a
class of workers of whom the general
public knows little, and yet upon whose
devotion to duty the lives of many daily
depend.

. .' *

THE CRADLH OF THE REPERLTC.
JAMESTOWN AND JAMES RIVER,
by .Lyon G. Tylcr. Whittet & Shepper-
son. Richmond, Va., Publishers.
This is more than a guide book. It is

tho work of a scholar or. the historic
piaces frcm the head of tidewater on the
James River to the sea. All of its state-
ments can be accepted without
question. It tells us all there is
to toil about Jamestown and James.
town Island, in a most satisfactory way.
S'.rangers, as well as citizens. will find the
book exceedingly valuable. Thero is no

headland between Richmond and the At¬
lantic without a name. One would often
like to know what the origln of some of
the rather pecul'lar names. Take for ex-

ample "Willoughby Spit," opposite Old
Point Comfort, on Chesapeake Bay. and
we find (p. 120) that its corrc-ct name is
"Wdlloughby's Sand-Spst," "named from
Col. Thomas Willoughby, a member of the
Council from 10IS to K!3t". Ha belonged to
the family of Lord Willoughby, Governor
of Barbadoes. His descendants are num¬
erous." Tha author very properly glves
the real date, by the present modo of com-
puting time. of the landing at James¬
town. May 24th. and not May 11th, 1007,
(p. 23) and calls attention to the difference
between tho old and new style.
All that is known of Jamestown is to be

found within the covers of "Tho Cradle of
the .Republic." lt is complete as a Baede-
ker. and yet it is much more than a guide
book, for it was a labor of i'ove for the
scholariy author. It is as well printed
and bound as if it had been gotten out by
one of our great pubiishing houses and it
refiects credit on tho publishers, as well as
the author. Prof. Tyler has never done a
better piece Of work.

Ijitorary Nofpp.
Anthony Hopo has just finished reading

the proors of h s n w ¦:¦ -Q ..-.-, _,

which is to ba published early in Septem-
bc?.

Mr. Rudyard Kipllng is now just fin-
ishing a novel upon which he has been at
work during the past eight years, enti-
:-. 1 "Kim of the Rishti." (Rishti meanins
barracks) tho story of a Llama prlest
and h_s young disclple, "Little Friend of
all itha World."

* «

nilian B ¦'¦'- n.w novel. "The Exna-
trlates," which is r.ow in active prepara-
rion at Harper & Brothers', is written up¬
on cntirely different Mnes from those fol¬
lowed by this author's former work, "Love
Affairs of an Old Maid." and "As Seen
by Me." In fact, it may be said to be
Miss Beli's first genuino novel.

In "Tho Bacillus of Beauty," which they
will nublish in ti-... near f-.iture. rhe !."-'¦'-
erick A. Stokes Co. claim to have that
rarest of all books, a novel with a fresh
and unhackneyed plot and treatment. It
tells the story of a young giri from the
West, who ls made the subject of an ex-
periment by a Professor in Barnard Col¬
lege, which transforms her Into tho most
beautiful woman in 'tha world.

"Tha Lane That Has no Turni.ng" is
the title of a new book by Mr. Gllbort
Parker. which wiil be published by
Doubleday, Page & Co. in the autumn.
It is a ¦dramatic story of Quebec, Mr. Par-
ker's favorite Iiterary hunting-ground, and
will be tho first book published by Mr.
Parker sinco 1S98:

A beautiful little volume of verse bear-
ing tho attractive ititle of "In Cupid's
Court." will shortly be issued with R.
H. Russell's imprLnt. Miss Ina Rus-
selle Warren has collocted z numb >r
o* iyric and lova poems by ancient and
odern poets, tnd un ier Mr Russi 5

car-. they p..re betng put in dainty form,
with Cupid running rife in borders, an
full page reproductJona of pictures of
Cupid as seen by the eyes of Titian,
Raphae", Guercind and Franceschini.

Sir Walteir Besant's new novel, "The
Fourth Generation," ls to be published al¬
most immediately. Hs writes to his Amer¬
ican publishers tha'.; tflie book is a romance
of modern days. the nioti" oT which is :he
appar--nt injustice contained in the visi-
tation of tho father's sins upon the chil¬
dren.

Why HeCollapsed.
"What," he exclaimed as he hurried to

where the crowd had gathered, "was the
ambuianeo called for?"
"They've just taken a man away in a

precarious condition."
"Bo you know what happened to him?"
"It was a case of heart disease. He had

made an apoontment to meet his wife
here on this corner at 3 o'clock precisely."
"Yes?"
"He got here cxactly on time."
"And he had to run so hard to do this

that his heart went back on him?"
"No. He didn't run at all. He'found the

lady wnitinc when he got here.".St. Louis
Post-Dispatch.

It Generally Does Come to Pass.
We ask a dear friend, when we find him

valone, .

For his private opinion, mayhap,
And if it should chance to agree with our

own,
He's a mighty intelligent chap.

But if his advice isn't what we expect,
Or say, if il should e'er come to pass

Our' own cherished notions he'll calmly
reject,

"We declare nirn an adjective ass.
.Pick-Me-Up.

1CDRRENT LITERATORE FOR BDSY READERS
On tlip liinks.

She is surpassing fair, und so
I Iinger still her face to see,

And oft I sigh, for well I know
She dreams of golf an 1 not of me.

I seek to babbie and be gay;
Her eye from mine no rapture drinks;

I cannot lure her thoughts away;
Her mind is ever on the links.

I brought a book; 'twas lenthern bound;
I'd ever slighted it before;

Its pages yellow. yet profound,
Were filled with zoolog.c lore.

"What creature, pray, do you like best?"
Quoth I. (My voice to palhos sinks.)

She smiles and says: "More than the rest
I think I shouid prefei- the lynx."

An hour we wandered through the grove;
I said that I'd her caddle be

If she would but consent to rove
A little while that way with mc.

The birds slng- loutl. "What birds."I cry,
"Are sweetest to your ear?" The minx,

Without a pause, gives me reply:
"My favor:te birds are bob-o-links."

And then I turned to -iterature,
My heart awoke to cynic glee,

For on that topic I wasi sure
Her thoughts by mine must guided be.

"What books most plcase your gentle
taste?"

Her steudfast eye she -never winks.
I'm vanquished. I retire in haste.
She slmply answers. "Macteriinck's."

.Philander Johnson, ini The Smart Set.

CiubLiife in China.
Club life is not cor.-fined to civil zed

Western countries. Tiie rich Chinaman
has had his club for ctnturies, and, as a

rule, in the elegance uftd splendor of the
internal decorations there is nothing com-

parable with it in London or Xew York.
Most of the larger Chinese cities, like

Canton or Peklng, contain a club for man-
darins and rich men with pretensions to
rank. Some have a political taint, some
are merely social, but ill have one pecu-
liar feature. This is a room or oratory
set strictly apart for religious exercises.
In the oratory the Iniage of a Chinese
god is placed. From t'.me to time mem¬
bers of the club enter the sanctuary to
offer their devotions. Apparently it is no
uncommon thing at the beginning or suc-
cessful ending of a great enterprise.such
as, sav. the murder of an enemy or the
consummation of a political conspiraey.
to see a Chinaman h isten'.ng from the |
secular part of his club bearing a rich
offering, or a.prayer, for the god in the
club sanctuary.
He observes his devot'ons with a gravity

that bears witness to his sincerlty. Some
devout Chinamen visit the god the mo-
ment they enter the club bu Iding, and
again prostrate themseives the last thing
before Ieaving. The club god is not usual-
ly a war divinity, but now, in the centers
where the Boxers hold sway undisturbed,
it is more than probable that the Boxer
god has been placed in all the clubs..The
London Mail.

Moderu Church Music,
Within a hundred years the methods of

church administratioti and work have
changed materially. lt hus not been a

change involvlng catagtrophe, but one of
growth. Consider the single item of
church music. Well-n3gh the distance of
a diameter lies between the cliurch music
of the beginning and the end of the cen-

tury. Recall the dismiil hymns. hned out
to more dismal tunes. aud the dreury
ftigues, as dull and involved as an indian
mediclne dance. Our liathers did not rise
up on a certain day and sav: "Hence-
forth we are done with them!" But as
the musicai cultlvatlon of the people ad-
vanced, church music perforce shared in
the general movement. It is sadly true
that bigotry has succreded in hoiding the
church pretty steadily to the rear of the
advanclng eoluinn. bu.t no institution can
live wholly outside of its own generntion.
The bigotry which has piousiy shut the

best music out of th.e church is a sur-
vival of that ascetic'srn which nipped, like
a killing frost, every:hing vernal in the
religious life. But as the rigors of bigotry
have softened In the growing warmth of
general enlightenmeni, and the love and
culture of music have steadily advanced,
the church has quietly dropped ts old
methods and has une'mseiousiy taken on
the new, until to-Jay it may be truthfully
said that the be=t music of the world is
laid under tribute for church services.
Even the wicked music of the heels is
sometimes so judlciou'sly "slowed up" and
subdued in coior aud punctuated w th
so'emn pmises that staid deacons deco-
rously, innocently pa'ce to their pews to
strains from an opera..Harper"s Maga¬
zine.

TIieEuglish Soldiei- and II is lleliglon.
On one occasion a n.an intimated his de¬

sire to "change his reiiglon," and was duly
confronted with the (jolonel. "Xow," said,
tiie Colonel, "I hear .you want to change
your rellgion. What are your reasons?
Have you conscientious convictions in re-

gard to the matter?"^ The man intimated
that he had. "And," continued tiie Coi-
onel, "to what denohiination do you wish
to be transferred?" Said tho ease-seeking
Tommy, "I dlsremei/iber the name, Sir;
but It's them as paiades for church hr.lt
an hour later than the others." Posstbly
he mi.y have had so.-ne special reason for
his desire. A regirrfental wag once said
to a Chaplain fric-nd' of mine, "We call
yotir men the 'eoid dinner lot." Sir."
"Why?" said my friend. "Because yo-r.
preach so jolly long. Sir, that their &in-
ner's always cold before they get baek to
barracks." "Indeed," said" the Chaplain,
"and what may you be?"' "Oh, I'm a
'doorstep' man." "Whatever is that?"
asked the bewildered parson. "Well, Sir,
my lot goes to ea'rly service, and the
breakfast bread is as hard as a stone
when we get baclc." So there may have
been somethlng, aftr-r all. that more than
meets the common com-rehension in the
desire of Tommy to jiarade for church half
an hour later.
Atkins has a hi?h; respect for his Chap¬

lain when the Chaplain is "a good 'i:n";
or. in other words. vhen he is a manly fel-
low. kindly. tactful. 'and what he professes
to be. Tommy doe>v. not like th<^ namby-
pamby elerics or "sl.y-pilots," as ho some¬
times terms his spititual guldes; and any-
thinjr like sham is quickly detected and
held in abhorrence by him. For eowdarice,
ohysical or moral. espeeially in leaderjhlo.
.he has only detest;t-«ion and contempt. In
church he is. for the most part. attentlve
and devout. He dearly loves a hearty slng;
and, given a hymn which calls up memor-
ies of early days, and a tune that he
knows and Pkes. you'll hear lusty slng'r.jr
that will nstonish you. if you are not >ised
to it. Where the regimental band takes
part in the service the music at a pirade
service is somethlng to be remembered..
The Quiver.

How Porto Ttico May be Devoloped.
Porto Bico is an ntter stranger to emu-

lation. nnd is not well ncnuainted with
competition. As soon as the htghways are
constructed it. woufd be wise to dlvlde the
island into slx or s.;ven districts, with San
Juan, Arecibo, Ma'yaguez, Ponce. Cayey,
etc, as the centres of tho districts. and in-
stif.ute annual district or county fairs.
These people take to carnivals naturallj-.
and I have no doubt that they would be a
success from the start if properiy man-
aged. With prizes of money (or a gaudy
decoration) lt is possible that some little
emulation could b*:> eu'.tivated. to the bene-
fit of tho quaiity of the products of the
Island. Such falr? would bring out (not
for sale) a truly marvelous display of
women's work, ln laces. dirwn work. etc,
and also of guava and other dulce. If ts?

district or county fairs were held Sextua-
gesima week an Insular fair could be held
at San Juan during carnlval week, wnich

would well be worth the voyage from the

States to see..Albert W. Buel, in The

Engineering Magazine for August.

OFFICERSNOT GENTLEMEN-
Enjjlish Prisoncrs Complalned of t»y

"Women THey Insulted.

The British officers in their contempt for

their captors behaved in a most unsports-
manllke, ungentlemanly. and, for their own

good, a most foolish manner.

They drew offensive caricatures of the
Boers over the walls of the school-houses.
destroyed the children's copy books and
text books, which certainly -was a siliy
performance and one showing no great sign
of valor, and were rude and "cheeky" to
the Boer oflicials. boasting of what their
fellow soldlers would do to them when
they took Pretoria.
Tieir chief offense, however. was In

speakinc to and sliouting at the ladies and
young girls who walked past the school-
house. Personally. I do not beiieve that
every one of them misbehave.i in this fash¬
ion. but lt was true of so many that their
misconduct brought discredit on all.
At last the officers grew so offensive that

HAD PROPOSED TO HER, TOO.

a large number of ladies signed a petition
and sent it to the Government complam-
in- that tho presence ot the Englishmen
in the heart of the town was a public
nuisance, and in consequence of this t.iey

were removed from their comfortable
quarters and sent to tho camp.-Bichard
Harding Davis ln Scribners.

China.
empires,

Mrs. Justwed."I didn't accept Fred the
first time he proposed."
Miss Cutting."I know you didn't."
Mrs. Justwed."How do you know?"
Miss Cutting."You weren't there."

for uncounted

iatighterou3 enrnity have
Kir.gdoms and

years,
The fiame of

Andsaturated (ah. tho pity of it!)
Earth's meek soil with torrential biood and

tears.
Yet long ere now, through storm ot snaris

and snecrs,
Through clash of prides, through hate

with vengeance knit.
A shadow, a dream, a phantom exquisite,

The 1.1 eal of Peace, hath urged angeiic
cheers.

But you. dull swine of nations. have lolled
on.

Turning from progress -with contempt-
uous grin,

Wallow ln bigotry's worst mire and
reek.

Till clear at last. for myriad cyes to scan.

Blistering the vast Wall round your vlle
Pekin.

Fate burns the words that blanched
Belshazzar's cheek!

.Edgar Fawcett in Collier's Weekly.

Norwe^ians Past and Present.
Tlie hilis along the fjords descended

sheer into the deep water. There was

praetically very little ground for grazing
or for growing, but, wherever there was a

ragged pateh of uneven or sloping green-

the water there was always a boat "Very
lonely and very far apart were these deso-
late farms: and it was clear why men who
could not find sustenance from t..e Iansl

embarke 1 on tho sea and became rovers.

pirates. sea-robbera and marauders. In his-
tories. all Scandlnavian pirates are termed
"Dancs;" but the ancestors ot our honeat
Xorwcgian friends furnished a large con-

tlngent of these so-caKed Danes. In Nor-
way the Imagination ls always Impressea
and depressed by the terrora of the cruel
wlnters. and how can these wklely seoa-

rated little homeste.ids provide food or mlx
In human tntercourse. or obtain medical
assistance in case of need? One shudders
to think how great the sufTerings of these
isolated farmers. their wive3 and children,
may sometimes be. Can lt be that they
abandonel such inhospltable dwellings un¬
til the circlirrK- year brings round the bless-
ing and warmth of summer? Tn summer,
communication is always possible by
water. and a doctor could .-¦...isionally
bring them he.xlth and hefp.but ln win¬
ter! We heard some sad stories of winter
misery and want. Xow. the Xorwegian
has abandoned piracy, and is a sea rover

only as an emigrant. He goes muehly t«
America..Good Words.

Intlfan Bvetor.
A very interestlng character frequently

met with in the Andes Is the Challaguaya,
or Indian doctor. as he is famlUarly
known. You find h!m everywhere.rest-
ing upon the benches of the p!«zos in the
city. tramp'.ner over the mounfaln trials.
sunning hlmself acralnst the wall of a
cabin by the railway station. drinking
chlca In the market place. Iiispecting cattla
in the corral of the hacienda, and curing
the sick persons in their mud huts. You
find him in the railway cars and among
the deck passengers on th>> coast ste.-vmers.
where he pays his way by practlcinsr h!s
profession. With no vardrobe but the
clothes uron his bick and a hrght-colored
ponchc. he travels barefcored from tha
Isthmns of Fanama to Mage'lan Strait.
rarryincr a pack nlled with dried herbs
done up in neat paper package*, cheip
Jeweiry, pocket hnndker^hi-'r's aml ribbors.
watches and other artic>.» for porsonal
adorr.m°nt. knives. forks. and spoons. rcls-
sors. small mirrors. combs and brushes.
and nther sm.all merchandise. whfch he
sells for cash or trades for eggs nnd poul-
try. chocolate. beans, and cocoa. to be ex-

changel at the next town for more port-
ahlo 'property..The National Geogranhic
Magazine.

*'OM Trnivsides."
(Xote..August 19th fs the eighty-eightri

anniversary of the famous nava! due! be¬
tween "Oid Ironsides" and tho Guerriere.)
There is a bar*le-story told
That sets nur Yankee bloofl aftame.

How down tho Massachusetts coast.
FuJI-saiied. a stately Crlgate cnm-":

"O'.d IranstdW*.tho name that shlnes
In history's pages like a star:

"Oid Ironsides".tha famoua ship
That went to right the Guerrier-".

With bilTows frothfcg in hor wake.
With canvas booming tn the breeze.

With every gunr.er at Ii!sj post,
.She iraced across tha Camt&ng seas.
A sheet of flame a mighty roar
That shook her buwk from kc.-l to spa<r

Was. on that suitry August morn.
Her greetlng to the Guerriere.

As when tho lightnlng splits tho sky.
As when the powder rtves the rock,

So broadsid'o on the rolling b'.uo
The vessels met tn deadly sfa< cfe

T>rowned soiiora ln the ocenn cavi a
Rose to the cannon's- ceaselesa jar,

When. deck to deck and rail to rail,
"Old Ironsldesr" raked tha Guerriere.

Whito factts in the piung'.r.g foam
Beneath a parl of driftlng smoke,

A Ilotsam on tha tatoteti wavo
Of tattered sail and spiinered oak,
A swirilr.g eddy on the deep.
And frightened sea-birda screamlng far,

Tbgether told tho thriHtrtg cale
Of where sho sunk the Guerriere.

Though gcao to dust this many a year
ls Cap:a!n HuliL, with all his crew.

"Oid Ironcides" still! ridis th<; waves,
Her ancient timbcra sound and true.

God rest in peace the gaiiant soul
Of every brave. immortal Car

Who spread her sails a-.d manned her gunri
The day she fought the Suerrfsre!

.M.nna Irviog iu LesUe's Weekly.

AppurnCus Xeetieu.
Mother.Why. Tommy, what are you

doing with your shoes anl atockinga ofl
this morning?

Tommy.StuJylng my lesson. mama.

This book want-; to know how many
four times five are. and I haven't got
enough fingers. so I'v got to count my
toes, too..Stray Storie-s.

A WomaiVs Questfor*.
The Paying Teller.I cannot c.i3h tai3

.-;-. ck, madam.
Sh -Why not?
"There isn't enough money here to meet

"Then can't you meet It half way?".'
Life.

SHS KNEWj

"Didn't Mrs. ones husband die only last week?"
"I'es. '

. ,'T saw her yesterday, and she was wearing second mouraliyj-.
"» know.he was her second husband."


